CLERK

I've wiped away so many.

NURSE

I'm shedding them. But they belong to him.

(They take a -few steps toward the small side door.
The nurse stops)
I want to look back at him.

CLERK

Don't look back. Look forward. Into my world. Don't
look at mortal life. Look at life eternal.

NURSE
Will they bury me?

CLERK

Your body, yes.

NURSE

Will they put me in the ground?

CLERK

In many, many coffins.

NURSE
What for? Why so many?

CLERK

Because your sick man loves you beyond the grave, and
that's the only way he can show you how. They'll bury
him in the same way. The witty writer. The gay fellow
that made so many people laugh.

NURSE

He made me, too.

CLERK

Then your coffin and his will travel to a cemetery that
he has longed for. There will be two stones side by
side. With your name and his.

360way your tears.
